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Þ blo be gentle, generous, juſt, 
By Wiſdom poliſb d, and of Manners fair; 
But on the Sea be terrible, untum d, 
Unconquerable fit Il: let none eſcape; 
Who * but aim to touch your Glory there. 
? TH OMSON's s BRITANNIA, 
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5 T* E 3 B that * 
Weeks ago fell into my Hands, 
and which, from the warm Spirit of 
x Liberty and Patriotiſm it breathes, 
dull. be agreeable to all true Lovers 
Ul of their Country, was, I am in. 
formed, written by a young Gentle. 
man who died in the late unfortu- 
{ nate Attack of Fort St. Lazaro at 


C.arthagena. he ſhould be thought 
1 to over-value our Land-Forces em. 
1 phoyed on this Occaſion, that may be 


. to his Conſciouſneſs of the 
Wau 


1 


Courage and generous ; Abe of thoſe 
brave devoted Youths, his Compa- 
nions in the Expedition; without 
having duly conſidered what elſe was | 
_ neceſſary to render ſuch an arduous 
and fevere Undertaking ſucceſsful. 
But the Honour of the Britiſm Arms 
will, we doubt not, ſoon be retrie. 
ved, his prophetic Od: entirely ful. 5 
22 and their Fate E on all -1 
their Enemies, 
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The EXPEDITION. 4: ODE. 
\R OM the cher 'd Port eſcap'd at laſt, 
Dre © * h Fear of peaceful Orders paſt, 
5 „ * awful Navy rode the Main : 
While 3 fartheſt rocky Steep, 
That whde ſurveys the ſurging Deep, 
Stood the for Goddeſs with her airy T rain, 
Mm 
Proud, ſhe beheld the pompous Sight, 
Md Sea with ſwelling Canvaſs bright, 
And gayly-dreadful Banners waving high ; 
She joyful heard the ſhouting Band, 
Who, parting, hail their Parent- land 8 


Reſoly'd for her to conquer or to die, 
„ 

On the great Scene ſhe inus d a while; 
Then thus the Guardian of our Iſle, | 

From her full Breaſt, exhal'd the riſing Flame, 
Go, BRIToxs! clad in Thunder, gol 


Pay the long Vengeance which you owe, J 


To * affronted Country! 8 injur d Name 
B IV. 


IV. 
Who 1 the Lion lull 4 to Reſt? ? 
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Behold! he rouzes up again, | 
Behold ! he ſhakes his angry Main ; 
The conſcious Foreſt trembles at his Ire. 
Go forth, my By I ToNs! brave as free, | | 


Fir your Dominion o'er the Sea. 


* Vis AVEN thron'd your Iſle amid the guardian Waves: 
While you the Trading Flood command, 


A Vours is the Wealth of every Land; 
The ſubje& World is yours with all its Slaves, 1 

Yhall the weak Spaniard, in Decay, | 

The feeble Evening of his Day, 

With you amid the ſtormy Deep contend ? 

He,. whom | in his meridian H. cight, 
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pꝛpet but daum d your Naval Might, 
My Howafvs, DxAk ES Newt Tous taught 


to bend? 


Th. 1 . his wretched Barks =" dach my Shore | 
Then may the daſtard Kite infeſt 
The Royal Eagle 8 airy Neſt, | | | 

And proudly riot in his young One J Gore. 


VIII. 
Even She, that, by the treacherous E I, 


And faithleſ G Treaties broke at will, 
Mines on, to Freedom an eternal F oe; | 
What i 18 ſhe? ? what her Armies all! 5 
What are the numerous Vouth of Gaul, 
But Earth. bound inſects crawling here below? 
IX. - 0 
Wing d with the Winds, you ride ſublime; * 


You tread the Surge from Clime to Clime ; 
The dreadful Ocean ſaves pot from your Power : 
Soon may you quell her idle Boaſt, * 
Soon cruſh each Dunkirk of her Coaſt ; "Y 
To rule the rugged Waves was ne'er r hep 8. bs 
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[8] 
X. 
ad She, ſhall She, in cud Soner, 
f \} h er half. munition: d Fleet, a 
And hy. Thus far, nor farther ſhall you 4 ove ? 
Shall ſhe her oft-firuck Standard rear > 
She bound my Lightning's dread Career * 5 
Shall mud- born Titans check the Bolts of Fove! p 
Lo, oo 1 
4 Vain are her Views, her Arts all vain, 
{ . I | Der Europe to extend her Chain : 


Wir mer Nerth will daſh her ane ; 

© * How often has her giddy Arms, | 

* P perplex' the Nations with Alarms, 

a People conquer d -but her o.) | 
XII. ET. 


ve them to ſhape their various Aims, 


And yet nc 


Leave them to wrangle out their Claims; 3 


But * the Sceptre of the Deep with none: 


« 10 that true Balance in your Hands: . 


WP ciſc or fall as it commands: : 


” 


Earth was as for many nude, the Sea for one, 
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XIII. 
0 Vin nbr honeſt Son of Fame! 


1 while repreſs thy noble Flame, 
Suſpend a while thy iILprovided Hand: 
Wide-roll'd before propitious Gales, | 
. To thee the Britiſh Thunder ſails 3 5 
", graſpthe diem and hürl the * Rand! 
XIV. 

Even now, „ pethaps, you droop the Head, 
Fach Hope of promis d Succour dead, i 
=» And oft your Eye explores the friendleſs Main ; 5 
| | „Wuile the joint Foe, let looſe from hence, 
= | Reduce the Vi For to Defence, ef 47 

And humbled Blaſs reſumes = oe Pride of Spain 
Vet, yet, a little 8000 will ſhine 

The lon g-wiſh'd Aid for which you pine, 

A Force th' aſtoniſh'd We oft ne er ſaw before. 

How will thy Tranſport then run high! 


| a What Courage flame in every Eye! 2 
5 What fore-felt Triumphs ring 518 the Shore | LE 


XVI. 
They meet! the Sons of Br1TAIN meet; 
With ſecret Pride each other greet! 
Fair Emulation fires the kindred Heart 5 
All with one filial Spirit glow, - | 
All, all, demand their Country's r 
| And on the deſtin'd Prize, n dart. 


XVII. 
I ſee thy Towers, HAvAN NAR, Ell! 


Thy blazing Port! thy ruſhing: Wall! 8 
At once, glad CuBA ſtoops to Freedom J Sway, 


O, as your Valour ſhines ſupreme, + ff 4; 
Mix it, my Sons, with. Mercy': 8 Beam, "EIT T5 
And teach the cheriſh'd Nations to obey ! ; Fr. , 

XVII „5 

Make this ONE Conqueſt, This r | 

Or all you do is all in vain: _ 

This o'er the We eftern World will raiſe your ar Throne: —_ 
Then then ſhall vie Conventions ceaſe; Katt 1 
Then you command, not purchaſe Peace; : | 0 


Then cancell d is your Shame, and then alone. 
XIX. 
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The Genius of that ample Shore, 
His plumy Veſtments ſtain'd with Gore, 


From ancient Woods, by Nature rear'd, deſcends t | 


To you he turns his rueful Eyes; 
Le warlike Gueſts (to you he cries)" 


Is it by you my cruel Bondage ends? 


a XX. 
Are you the blue-ey'd People, ſent 
To free this hapleſs Continent, 

Known to theſe Woods in old Prophetic Song ? 
For whom ſo many bleeding Shades 
Sad-pine amid the gloomy Glades; 

Calling to HIM oV H1GH—How long! how long! 

1 | XXII. 
O come! and on our common Foes, 


; Avenge my Childrens matchleſs Woes | | 


Auxenge the Blood of Millions, baſely ſpilt! 


The Chriſtian Ruffians, fir'd by Gold, 
In every Crime and Horror roll'd, 
Then with Religion ſanctify d their Guilt, 
SE Dan XXII, 


"FT. J F 
What Magen Pretence, to Fey 
ETERNAL Love, diſturb'd our Eaſe? 
Could not thro' Life a blameleſs Peoſe ſteal; 
Their ſimple Hymns i in F oreſts ſing, - 
And hall the UNIVERSAL King, 
Sale from thy im pious Rage, deteſted 2 cal 1 


XXIII. 
Come you, and beam a gentler * | 


The Sun-ſhine of Celeſtial Day, 
On our expanding Minds, yet leave chem frees 
Aſſume us to your generous State; 
Be juſt, be good, be truly great; 5 
And 1, BRITA NIA, yield my World to Thee, 


XXIV. 
She faid. Mean time with proſperous Ys 


The E Navy {kim'd the Deep; 
And now it ſinks beneath the fluid Sphere, 
| Snatch'd gradual from the ſtrainin 2 Eye, 
Where the laſt Billow meets the Sky : 
Once more ſhe glanc'd a Look, then Gun] Sp Air, 
FINIS. {ad 
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